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(Synopais of preceding chapters.)

While students together at West Point, and in love
with the same girl. Sumpter Love proves Hogo Loubeque
& thief and Loubogue = diahonorably dischorged, laove
wing the girl, The enmity thus begun finds outlet In
Iater years ot Manila, when a butler thief in the employ
of Loubeque. now an Internuational spy, steala valuahle

apers (fom the Govornmment safe Genernl Love,
ubeque salls with them on e steamstlpy Emprves,
and Gendril Love accuses [Jleut G n, his sids and
the sweetheart of his doughter e, of the erime.
Loubeque sends o wireles: messiay reriy Insinuating
at Geseral Love hod s0id the papers to a fareign
powsr. To save the honor of the man she loved and
w erase tho stlgma frim her futher's name, Lacille
revalls upon Harley, a government aviator, 1o take
e ol ol Wi, in pis goroplane. To foll Luctlhs,
Laoubeque des s the wircless appiratus on the Em-
press and is rt In the resuliting explosion, In her
gearch for ihe papers, Lucllle wcomes hig nurse, an
when the ship takes fire, seeures them  The vessel Ia
burnad (o the waler's edge aml Lucllle drifis to a
strange Island on the onr of o crushed Hfebont. Lucllle
f8 reseued by friendle snvuees  Sho Is given wd amulet
for euring the chtels daughter, and 11 proved petont
agninat the machinatlons of Hego Lonbeque, who, Hke-
wise cast on tie Islund. plans o get the papers.  He
burns Laetile's hut, hut sie esonmes with the precous
apets.  He sends o dedoy messuge asidng her 1o come
o the home of a meichboring chief, whoes wife ls
and in need of nursine On the way there sise fnlla
inta A eoversd pin. dow by Lonbogue neross her pathe
Her gulde, ar n!: b, #= the papers feem Luocllle,
and gives them vho ges with them to
the Jungle sals them, but s

Kiled by ad | tralled them
three dovs # body Lacie
Mestl o o penpa, lg stipeked by

meoenkeys, on and is carricd Into mn
undergronnd whiripool, Is reeened by Captadn
Wetherell nnd fdken abouwrd Jils sacki Here she
mests Loubegue, mho is sleo ploked up by the vacht,
which 18 cacrving oonteabond arma to Chiness rebels
When warehips puraae, Wedienell selzes the papers and
puts Lacllic and Loubequs to s#=a In nn open boal, be-
opuss they know too much of his plans  Thelr watar

wves otit. ant  Lucdlle arly dles befors thesy veach

fnm In safety.  Huge after nursing Lucille back to
Mo, goes afler Wetharsll o get the pupers back, and
eapturez him  Lucllle follows Loubegue, aboard a liner,
and shadows him.

CHAPTER XXV.

A Pretty Stoawcawcay.

"y HE vawning side of the great ves-
w0 =tomd open lefare Lucille, the
conlie stevedores trindling  their
great loads of merchandiss across
the wharf and isappearing with-
in. as though swadlowed up for-
ever. Dim, shadowy ontlines peered
on; &t her, hoarse voices lifted in
eommuaud or profanity, the roar of
Twoxes tumbling from the Insecure
positions in which fhey had been
Pplaced.

Like an inferno it was, minns the fire
Lycilla was suddeniy mnde conseions of the fact
that she was very wi ! she had narvowly
ercaped depth from privation and fever, thut sha
Bad shor the woman aho attemptig her Jife,
that she wa- a fugitive In this town, that, when
inie of the hoose in which she had
been so il sas finished the wounded woman
wonld he diseovered and search made for her as-
sailant, Nervously she fingered the ruby mneck-
lace about hes throat, trvisg to think of some
way another of the preciour stones might be
made to work it magic influence, She could buy
a passage with if, coxld Lriie many aboard the
boat, but. she must not be seen by Hpzo Lou-
beque. Toa :ften had he caughs her in the same
place with bkim working to thwurt him for the
men to show mny merey. Ty - though he hind
been while she was ill, shs kpew from his grim
tone, from the expression of rolief upon his faee
when he discoversd the papers «€re not upon
her person, that he would hesiate at nothing to
injure her did she vontinme her attiacks. Na, she
must, work secretly, iv 1he dark alwave

But wark she must and would, Flerely she
fastened her Dttle t in her lower lip. Hogo
Lonbeque had 1he ions papers in lis posses-
alon else he would aever bave smiled ko gerenely
to himself as Le Doarded the boat. She had his
diary and how she ohininsd possession of it and
from whom she had no idea, bat it conld not be
vsed against him pow. There would come a tima
when it wosld prove of the utmost vaiue, but
not now. What conlid she do?

The rattle of muskets broweh® her ot of the
fit of abstraction into which she hud fallen. She
slirank awav in the shadow of & bale of silk,
screwing herself into as small o epace as pok-
sible, her breath coming “ast as she =aw the of-
flesr who commanded the sauad of saldiers march
up the gang piaak, just as the captain descendoed
10 ingquire what his lmsiness was, Then the tall
figure of Hugo Loubzane -apprared beside the
pair, offering 1o translate the soldier’s wonlds.

Luecille watclied his face in abiect terror,
studying the swift chapge of expression on it,
the somber lowering of the lashes, the knitting
of the hirows, the auntcropping of his jaw as he
Ystened 19 the wman's hurried. jibiwrish,

*“What's it all about?" impatiently Jdemanded
the captain as the spy turned townrd him.

“He iz hunting an Ameriean girl T left ill in
the town, It appears whe #har and wounded her
murse and bound a Chinese soliier, {sking his
eclothes and making her encope”

“Well, there's no such person atoard,” gruf-
fiv retorted the officer of the ship. “Is that
enough for him."

Again Loubeque jurned to the soldier but
the man shook his head vehemently.

“He must search tha vessel. Those are his
orders,” interpreted the spy. then, “you really
can’t blame him. Captrin. The girl is a desperate
chatracter and if her kind were allowed to Tun
amuck this way there’s no telling where it ail
would end,”

The officer nodded consent, adding grimly
that he would stard for anyvthing that did not
entail delaying the hoat's sailing on schednle.

As the eavesdropping girl waiched the sol-
diers march the gangplank and disappear in dif-
ferent parts of the boat according to the instruc-
tions given them by theie superior, her heart
thudded so violently against her ribs she won-
dered that it did not brenk through. What a
fortunate thing that her weakpess had not al-
lowed her to follow her first instinet of fallow-
ing the spy aboard the bont! And what a bless-
ing that he did not know she was so close at
hand! Bhe conld see from his words that he
would not delay his own departure to assist her,
that opce more his maotive of revenge was all-
dominant In hia nature, that tenderness for the
daughter of the woman he Joved would never
again interfere with the cwrrying out of his
plans. ‘And the ferocinpus expressions upon these
soldiers, the eagerness with which they went
shout their task of searching for a mite of a girl
Just off & sick bed!

SBurely, some power meater than that of
even the international spy was looking over and
defending her! She bowed her head in muate

ratitude, humbled in reeounting the perils she

d wundergons in the carrying out of her pur-
pose and giviog the glory to the haud that, all
unseen, was laading her. It impressed her more
than ever with the justios of her flght, the fact
that an outraged Nature-God waonld not allow a
human being to conguer the best that was in o
u,n and a woman to satisfy a bare vevenge.

She was rovsed from the moad by a furried

ahoard the boat. The coolies were worl-

g madly woow, while upon the deelt whe saw
wigus of uyi;iq g told ber dhe abip was about
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to get under way, Under the lashing tongue af
a boss, five stevedores were rushing tovward the
bales behind which she was coneealed. Lucille
knew the time had come for her to aet, withoat
uny further figuring.

In two swift, cat-like leape she had reached
the yawning side of the boat. For just a second
she hesitated before the terrible binckness that
met her eves there, a blackness secentinted by
the frowning cargo, twisting and writhing in
mare welrd shepes than she had dmagined pos-
siblle for anyiliing to dos. Then, witlhh a liitle
shirng. she stepped inside, Jarting about between
piles of merchandise, leapmg farthee and further
away from the voices that reached but dimly to
her now, hiding away at every slightest sound.

Came the violent chugging of the engines,
the quaking of every part of the great ocenn
levigthan, lesser pounds from above, the terrible
ereaking of the cargo as the vibrationz straight-
ened it into place. Then Lucille was suddenly
aware that they were under way. that she wag
alone here in the bowels of the boat, more alone
than she had ever been In the heart of the
Jungle, alone for how many days she dared pot
think.

Terrors beset her on  every side. Rats
searmipered about, their paws making a dreadfnl
seraping sound like sandpaper being run over a
smeoth surface of boarding. Times she would
feel their ting feet upon her own, the squenls
of terror that went wp as they rushed on their
way, i seemed to tell her of this strange in-
friede~ to their fellows, The impulse to rush to
the deck above was almost overwhelming. She
eould frel her lrain reeling. reeling with the
horrors of such a loneliness as this.

Hut alwave, when her conrage had fairly
ebbed, would come anather picture. It was as
thaagh ler horror-popping eyeballs had foreed
poignantls home to her the vision of Manila, of
her fathes, arivving himself to death at her ab-
senee, nt the shinwreck: her sweetheart, impris-
oned. with every hand turned sgainst him, with
the girl he loved away, perhaps another who dis-
helieved in his innoeenee—

Alwavs woulldl that thought bring her fight-
Ing =pirlt bock. TWer eweethwart was a prisoner
and protably the angry General wounld not con-
descend to tell him any news of her. What more
likely that the =eretv that he had Inst her love
was tormenting him quite &5 moch as the
charge of stealing and =elling the papers. But
she mnst, bring them baek, she must elear him.
Theres was nothing else for her to dc, no other
part of her life could possibly mean s0 much as
saving the honor of the man she loved.

Day and pight—oight aod day—thers was
no differsnee letween the tyvo in this black hole.
Seconds were as days and hours hecame as frac-
fions of seponds according 4o the trend in swhich
her thovghts lav. There wus no diversion save
trying to send Her faney flving back to the army
post. Oftentimes, the seurrving rate weighted
her mimd wiih such terror that she was unable
th do that.

It seemed to her that they must Lia near the
end of their journes. judging by the torment=she
had heen throngh, when a swaying light directly
over her head mude her dast hastily back and
strive to hide behind & looming bals, The ex-
clamation of surprised inerednlity which saunded
in her ears told that she had been discovered.
In an ijonstinctive effort 1o hide, she struck
against a bale that had partinlly dislodred it-
seif, and sent it thundering against. a second
stuck. In @ moment the hold was filling with a
pandemoninm such as might have accompanied
the most violent earthquake. The hold wax filled
with tumbling boxes and bales, toppling. reeling,
thrashing, thundering in every direetion. Luciile
flung up her hands to her ears 1o shut, out tha
sound, darting toward the face she now saw
plainly above her, a face that framed popping
eyes and widened lips, a foce that had paled
through the heavy coat of tan, as she could see
from the lantern's light.

Swiftly sbe leaped uponr a box that had
formed the fonndation for a pyramid. As though
by instinet {he sailor flung the lantern from him
and reached down his hande. Lucille felt his
fingers clutehing at her wrists. Once he missed
her. She shuddered as a londer crash than any
that had pone befors came to the right of her.
A second time the man's prms swung out and hia
hands clased abont: hor own.

She felt the straln upon hiz muscles, the
mighty heaving groan fhat issued from his lips.
Then slowly, #o slowly it seemed she would never
saceeed in getting through that <trap, she was
lifted up, up 1o, the deck whera she Iny panting
amd breathless, the man beside her fairly whist-
!{inr_' from the exertion of once more breathing
resly,

As he squatied there, staring at her, his
eves now whimesical with amusement, a little
langh of relief irilled from her throat. She
reached out her hand and allowed it to rest,
quite simply. in his great paw. He stared at the
tiny hanod, resting like the white petal of a rose
ppon  the brown earth, then glowly a smile
epread over his weatherbepten face as he seanned
the sllken suit in which she was arrayed.
Lucille saw that she had made a friend already
and immediateiv pressed her advantage.

“Nobody muost koow you found me there,”
she begun lurriedly, then, as he started to pro-
test, “no. no, Meage lgten—"

Again the sailor shook his head, a troubled
expression in his eyes. Lueille knew that she
had le=t and, instead of pleading, fook the next
best course that seemed open 1o ler.

“Then, if yon must, bring the eaptain to me
instead of parading me before everyone, 1 wauld
not ask you thig but I bave an enemy ahoard
and—ONL" she broke off impatiently as, still, he
remained dublous, “there is no chance for eseapa
now that T am digseoversd., Tt will do no harm to
let me wait here. 1 cam—" she closed her lips
qirickly, as tae hint of sfgleam of avarice showed
in the man's eves. Affer a second's thought he
nodded briefly and moved hurriedly away.

Lucille bad no fime for regret at her dis-
envery. She had felt all along that it was in-
evitalile but had refrained till now from figuring
on what explanation she could make in such
event. That expression, the swift change on the
sallor's face, as he thought her on the point of
mentioning money verifiéd her instinctive knowl-
edge that she must keep her ownership of the
magnificent ruby neeklace weeret. She knew that
the best of men wonld be tempted by such a
king’s ransom s= the marvelous jewels repre-
sented. Likewise she felt it would be unwise,
under any cireums=tances to entrust anyone with
the knowledge that she possessed the interna-
tional spy's diary. So long as she alone knew
where it wase, just 50 long was there a cortainty
of Loubegne's being kept in the dark. She had
fouglht alone til! now and she must eanfinve to
fight alone. Any hielp she might be able to pick
up along the way would he more than weleome,
but the riches she carried with her might turn
the sympathetic friend to a weak girl into an
unsoripulous enemy. This mueh she had con-
cluded when the Captain stomped heavily across
to her, followed by the ssilor, his face frowning
Eluckly, but with a eurious twinkle in his eyes
the girl was quick to discerp,

(1

“And so the young lady with murderous
tendencies was aboard my boat all along" he
beamed ominously, then, before she had oppor-
tumity to Interrnpt. “Of course you understand
that 1 must put you in irons and tarn yuu over
to the authoritics in San Franciseo™

Some impnlze impelled her, an impulse to
put on 4 manter altocether at varianee with her
nature. She drew hersell saucily ercet, meeting
his eves with laughter lurking in her own.

“Of course you don't iniend deing any such
thing," she reforted bolily. i was sick and the
woman they left to nurse me Eneaked in the
room late at night and teied to stab me. | raw
her slip out amd was sospicious of her, so |
slipped behind the door gnd grabbed the man's
gun when he put it an a chair., Anybody would
huve done exactly the same thing and 1 know,
anyway, that you would never furn an Amerni-
ean girl pver to those harrible Chiinamen.”

The eaptain’s frown disappeared at the fiosh-
Ing tempest of this little spitiive who confronted
and faced him down, while mirth faded befors o
natural embarrassment. He seratched the back
of his head aubiousiy.

“Well, T puezs that's about true,” he ad-

Loubeque Ordered the Oficer to Search the
Ship for Lucille.

mitted finally. “But why didn't yon come to me
in the first place: why didn't yom want {o come
to me whem you were caught; what do you ex-
peet is to e done with v ™

“I didn't come to vou beeaunss the man who
acted ps interprster is sn eénemy of mine who
would do anything on earth to be 1id of me—I
mean Hugn Loubeque, the one who spoke with
the Chinese officer when thev searched the hoat.
They frightenrd me o 1 crept, into the haid, T
don"t want him 1o know [ am on board—he
mustn’t kepow.” She looked up intn his facoe with
mech confidenca in her *hix, melting eves that
the embnrrassed man fidgeited more nervously
than ever,

“I ean pay for my passsge when we Tand,"
she added quickly, “Sp there need be nn worry
abont that”

“Relatives, oh!™ The captain heaved a sigh
of relief and Luecills allowed his impression 10
pass insilenpe. “But I have mo eabin vacant,
voung ladsy”

“Couldn't T do some work. he n ealin boy or
something ke that,” she siugzesteil vagrely, as
the shipik master threw back his head and garve
vent to such laughter that tears rolled down his
weather heaten cheeks.

“That'= a good one,” he roared. "By George,
T beliove that wonld straielten the whole mess
out and make me the master of the first boat
that has had a eabin boy sines the old sailing
dags. Young man” he added with moek gravity,
“T'I' take you tn my ecabin now, where your
enemy will have no ehance of seeing you. The
steward will be the only one in our secret. He
ean euifit you and pass his instractions regard-
ing yonr duties at night”

Tnoille clasped her bands delightedly, her
eyes twin sturs of delight at the perfect work-
ing ont of her difficulties. She did not care that
the eaptain macked her remrding Tovheque's
enmity. that he evidently thought her a foolish,
tom-bov of a girl, adventure-bent and addle-
pated. Waorkinge at night there could be but
seant chance for Loubequels recornizing her, if
he retained his eeeretive habits, and it was
venally at night {ime that he paeced the deck and
1eft his cabin alone. No position eould more ade-
quately have given her an opportuniiy to seardh
the man's cabin for the stolen documents and

T,

The thonght of it fairly took away her
breath, was still all-dominant im her mind while
ghe listensd to the stewnrd's instructions, after
he had heand the story from the captain. She
saw immediately that her position aboard was
little more than a jest of the ship’s master, for
she had little 10 do save a ‘bit of dusting abont
the =alonns, keeping the miain eabin In order,
re-arranging 1he smoling suloon after it was
vacated by passengers and, in the event of
storms keeping the eapain on the bridge for
protmcted stretehes, fetohing him bot tea. She
langhed with him at bher position. was still
langhing when sha showed herself before him
in & natty white duck suit, which made her
slender fragility more apparenf and more ap-
pealing than ever. She noticed the tender, half-
pitying expression that always rested behind tho
twinkle in his langhing eyves when he regarded
her, nnticed it and—for beneath her fair exterior
she was probably as desperate n woman with as
desperate. all-absorbing a mission as any woman
living —determined to play upon it continually.

That very evening she found the suite noen-
pied by the internationsd epy. True to the habit
she had observed in him sboard the Empress,
Hupo Loubeque showed himself at aight, not
long after the middle watch, his tall form
smothered in 8 long nister, the upturned collar
of which concenled most of lis features from
sight.  But., as Locilla instinctively crooched
away before the grim figure of her enemy, she
noticed the bull<dog grip with which he held the
cigar between his feeth, its glowing end revesl-
ing the flame in his deep sci eyes. She knew the
tension under which he lubored was probably
due to the disquicting news he had received at
the Iast moment regarding her escape from the
sick bed upon which he left her. Rut, despite her
fear, sha cautiously followed him when he re-
turned {o his stateroom, marking the exact loca-
tion so that she should not be mistaken. v

Every night at exactly the same time he
came oit upon fthe deck and, for two nights
Lucille tried tn bolster up her eourage sufficient-
Iv to enter the stateroom, hut always the sound
of that ominous, steady step on the deck dis-
suaded her. On the fourth night she felt herself
trembling. with. sub-conscions knowledge that to-
night was 40 e the time when she made her
attempt. Conscionsiy, she was posisive she could
vot force herself to do it but something from

within impelled her feer in the opposite direc-
tion from that taken by the spy. At the door of
the statergom she halted. Loubeque was mov-
ing towanrd her, silent, imperturbable, grim, a
fearsome figure. Two  bells sounded. Lucille
watched the spy. His habits were remarkably reg-
ular in their very irregnlarity. For another bell
he wonild not vétarn to his stateroom. She glanced
up at the sky, more to force her eyes away from
that dark, solitary figure than for any other rea-
S0,

The stars were under a clond of moisture,
and her heart lay heasy within her. Then slowly
one great star marched forth, tarrvied a moment.
Came a rush across the heavens, a rush of light
so abrupt aud dozzling as to make it seem a8
though a host of altar boys had rushed across
the dark aisles tonehing their tapers to the
candles there and leaving every nook and cranny
of the cathedral light as day. To the girl il gave
& thrill of confidence. Agnin she Jooked at the
lonesowne, solitary man. He was alone and she—
she—the very stars themselves werc with her,

Without thought, witnout the slightest sen-
sation of fear she turned the knob and entered.
closing the door softly and pansing 1o look
about her, irembling now she had taken the dar-
ing step, but fired with determination. It would
be a simple place to search, the furniture being
scanty snd Loubeque traveling without much
luggage.
Swiftly she worked, tnrning everything wp-
slde down and carefully laying all sxlgn; of her
search afterwards, Her fear of being ecnnght
had completely faded bhefore the urge of finding
the papers. From pluce to place, careful as any
French detective, thorough uod keen as thongh
she had been n thief uil her life, Lucille worled.
As she went, throngh the last af the spy’s per-
sonal belongings, a little sob of disappointment
and chagrin broke from the very heart of her
and halted at her lips. For a band was rattling
the knob, turning it slowly, slowly. It waa as
though the man toved with ber, played with her
as n cruel cat plays with the mouse it has
caught, The door opened and Hugo Loubeque
was framed in the doorway, the cigar elenched
between his teeth glowing and subsiding, show-
ing a grim smile upon his features, a smile the
shudows made but more saturnine.

“Ah! he murmnred siikily, “T thought 1
could not be mistaken in ounr little steward! Bat
why, my dear child, did von wait so long to pay
& vieit to such an old acguaintance? Why sue
dicrerard for the ordinary amount of friend-
ship?"

Laeille  cronched away from him, more
frightened st his playful tone than she would
have heen of angered rage. Musicslly sweet,
from withont came the toll of time. Three bells!

CHAPTER XXVIL
Lucille Finds a Friead.

T.OWTY. without removing the cigar from his

monih, he moved toward her, the hateful
emiile still upon his lips. He seated himself and
studied her carefully, speculatively.

“Lueille,” he gaid slowly, T saw you on the
deck. snw you go into the hald, saw yon when
the captain came to you, have watched you all
the time. Do yvon know why T did not give you
awar? It was because I wanted to know exactly
where vou were all the time, hecavse T wanted
the feel of my finger upon yon. I have waifed
for this moment, Yaon reeall what T told yon in
the open boai. Tt is no qnarter from now on.
You have nd chance to Tegain the papers bat
until T have used them to the lmit they will
nnt he destroyed, nor will you have opportumity
to place yonur hands upon them. I want to show
you the fatility of combating me. T have wanted
1o do that for o long time. Now, T see it is use-
lesa. I vou eseape—and T cannot imagine it im-
possible—I shnll have no merey hereafter. 1 will
know that vou are only safe when you are dead.”
He rase and motioned to the chair, an ominous-
ness in word and gesture which compelled obed-
jence. Fascinoted, penic-stricken, she obeyed,
while from his pocket he drew a long loop of
fine cord which he bound about her wrists and
ankles, then stropped ber seenrely in the chair,
He stand of a moment, regarding his handiwork,
then moved toward the door, “You see T have
been prepared for the visit,” he murmnred. *1
will just be a little while, so don’t be worried—
this time.” X

The daar clored hehind him and Tucille
stared blankly at the place where she had last
seen him.

A scant quarter of an bour that to her was
interminable and tha spy returned, the smile
sfill playing nhout the corners of his mouth, a
smile {liat matehed poorly the agate expression
of his cold eves, He untied the cords that had
bonund her, watching her enriously as she chafed
the hlood baclk to her hands.

“Yes," he answered her nnspoken gnestiom,
Seny mav go now. I do mot care any more
whether von head my warning or not. You hava
chosen to continue the war. I merely wish you
to know what it means to you. 1 have made ar-
rangementa that will look to your being cared
fo= in San Franciseo, so {fhe end of this trip
means nothing to yon. As I said before, the
pleastire of vour company s rapidly overwhelm-
ing me. T eannat lose it any longer. Good night,
Miss Lueille Love™

Tt was as thongh his mockery, his gibing
fones were giant hands against her chest. push-
{ng her throngh the door and upon the deck.
Ehe was scarcely consclons of how she had come
there, when the stinging spume from the ocean
dnshed against her cheeks, bringing her omt of
the spell and firfng her numbed eonsciousness
with the precariousness of her situation. His
threat of looking after her at the end of the
soyage—his mockery—she mmst appeal to strong
hands now, she must uge stren to combat
strength since he had put the combat on physical
grounds.

She could not fmagine how, in a free coun-
try, he conld do anything. Btill, she knew Hugo
Toubeque and the knowledge terrified her. She
decided to rely upon her woman's fragility to gsin
the mnster's sympdiliy. She had reached this con-
clusion as the nstonished captain looked at her
wan, miserable face when be answered her
knocking.

Swiftly, the words tumbling over one an-
other in tha norve-racking strain of trying to
eonvines the man of the nnbelievable things she
had gone through at the spy's hands, she ponred
out her whole story. First, she read disgusted
fnoredulity upon his face, then amazement af her
inventiveness, and, slowly, under the spell of an
obvious sincerity, she saw he was convinced to 8
large extent.

He summoned a =teward and dispatched him
for Toubeque, demanding an jumediate answer.
Evidently the spy had waiting just some
such thing for he appearsd guite promptly, his
face worn nud harrvied, He started wiolently at
seeing Lucille, then took both her hands in his
own and patted them soofhingly, his voice the
eajoling one with which one soothes & child.
The captain's stern countenance had fallen and
the good man looked rather foolish as he cleared
his throai. : .

“Mr. Toubeque” he began abruptly, “this
yonng lady has made complaint to me that you
have threatened her with death, that you have
vansed ber a great deal of troubls and fhreaten
to continue duing so upon this boat, Have you

anything to sayi"

i ————————
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"Certainly, T shall be moreythan pleage
look after her if the poor (’b“l].‘\hm osrl‘npoddi;ng
mrn‘:illam'n of her relatives. No'friend could do
Irgs, _the spy answered suavely, an expression of
sm'pl::;se 1in his oyes.

:‘ donit understand” began 1h
looking quite foolish now. “‘Thfﬂ rmmgola?;rp‘:%
me she is Miss Lucille Love, riérlghter af (Gen-
eral Sumpter Jove of the United States Ax;my
stationed at Manila; that you caused to he.
etolen from the safe in her! father's offfoe. cer-
tain paperi and docnments regarding gn:;rem~
ment matters, and that her swestheart was ac-
cused of =eiling them, aml, in conseqguence, placed
unfler arvest. She informs jme  that, i'hmugh
crossod wires, shie overhenrd you afoit 1h‘|5‘i~”:t
before you bosrded the b I “tiner  Empross
and thet she persnaded an aMator to toke her
aboard; that when the liner tmroet, she was
cast [ia]m{n & junatle idand pod—"

Anbegue 1arew up his hands §
that seemed 1o mrnh‘.}r.-- contemnpt ]?n: 5:?‘:::
telligence of the quesiioner and pity for the one
telling the tule. : ] '

"My dear captain he murmured ving-
Iy, “while T am delighted ta know 1hT“:~-::1:;r
}ad_\_' is safe, 1 sunst object 1o listening further,
It ix unbelievable that a passenger shoald b
disturbed st this hour of the nicht to listen o
any such nonsense, As wvou umio-ﬂ':to«llv know,
there was an army seandal as Manila a few
months back in which the sweetheart of General
Tove's daughter was arrested. As you doubtless
know the llner Empress wos burned about that
same time. The young wommn was in Manila
with her family and, being of an impressionahle
nature, the shocking outeome tn Miss Love's
romance made a deep sympathy rise in her, Hef
t;;\n] r{;u«wbrff?rt- was aboard the Empress and—"

# did not finish save 1o ] i
il touch his hand lightly

The eaptnin nodded, and Tucille, seeing now
the maddeningly wnbelierable quality of the
story she had told regarding her sdventures, felt
hot rage fairly burning her up. She Eprang at
the eaptain, taking his coat in her hands and
shaking him fiercely.

“I am mot insane—it's the truoth—every

word —* she sobbed, then lifting eves in which
L}_:_ﬂ clear light of sanity glowed ;mmiﬂlnkﬂ.hlj'.
tla;,.:.:un. I swear to you that every word is
rae.
_ The captain turmed from one to the other
in the very extremity of perplexity, Finally he
nodded 1o Loubeque that he might leave and,
with o slow smile, the =pv turned awny,

“Young lady.,” he said slowly, “vou will re-
sume your duties for tonight and in the morni
I will see that you are properly clothed. T wil
immedistely send 5 wireless to the authorities
in San Prancisoo and see that you are met by
them st the pier. No harm can come 10 you from
this man. You onderstand why I #m unable to
do more for you, [—-"

Lueille extended her hand, grasping his firm-
Iy, and mesting the troubled eves of the man
with her own—her own eves, in which glowed
gratitude and confidence and truth. And in that
handelasp the pair cemented a common union
agninst any enemy,

CHAPTER XXVII,
At the Pier.

HFGI) LOUBEQUE stood a little apart from tha

cager passengers gpathered at the rall, watche
ing the ginnt harbor of the Golden Gate creep-
fng abuut them. éncirellng them, His eyea
glowed with a somber fire, itk 1o musele of his
face betrayed by so much as o twitch the delight
with which he weleomed land after his wander-
ings, the perils 1throngh which he had emergved.

To thess others, the sight meant home, their
country, the land to which they belongid and
which belonged to them. But to Loubeque it
meant bitterness, gaull. 11 meant the country
that had been his but whichl had cast him forth,
an unworthy son unfit to bedts citizen. His eyes
fastened morosely upon the slender, pretty slip
of a girl clinging to the rwil, her lips parted as
she watched the deck, black with eager friends
and relatives, coming ecloser, closer,

So close the passempers could make out
faces, so closs they could call greetings to those
ashore, then a slow crunching ss the great ship
swing into her moorings. Hugo Loubegue slos
Iy lifted the cigar from his mouth and waved it
in a deliberate circle that ended with its tip
pointing toward the slemder girl. He caught her
eyes and smiled at the expression of terror, of
fear in them as he saw ehe had marked his ges~
ture.

Came g crowding forwardiin the center of

the throng upon the decke. The gangplank thrust

ite nose out, o, until it rested upon the dock,
the narrow gangplank that wes all remeining of
the wast ocean distance separating these pas-
sengers from their homelnd. Some of them
looked about in surprise at soumd of s gutzural
oath, They saw a tall, sember, saturnine pas-
senger, smoking a cigar, his eyes festened upon
8 squad of blue coated policemen, edging their
way from the rear of the throng into the exact
center. They wondered.

Lu¢ille tripped down the gang plank. Onca
more the man who had uttered the oath Tifted
his cigar. Came a quick upheaval in the throng.
Tha spv emiled to himself tlien moved toward
the plank, He looked down upon the crowd of
men surrounding the slip of & girl, surrounding
her so closelvy she was hidden ?mm sight, Tha
policemen were fighting their way to the ship.
Came a scream in a woman's voice. Loubsqua
bent forward, his knuekles showing a blue white-
ness from the flevoeness of lis grip upon tha
liner's rail.

“Help! Help! Cap—"

The officers whirled in the diraction of the
girl’s veice. The crowd of men jammed clossr,
resisting, without the e of resistance,
the shoulders of the law. From outside the jam
darted 8 woman, clad in deep mourning, Easily
the throng of men gave way before her., Her
arms were about the neck of the girl who had

screamead, smothering her lips with kisses. -

“My poor, dear eister!"” she sobbed unenne
trollably, her arms about f#clllaf.-wdsl. bear=
ing her through the crowd of men. -

The captain stood at Loubeque's elbow, his
face tronbled, The policemen fought their way
to the center of the group to find no woman
there. Their leader, a sergeant, stepped toward
the captain.

“You sent & wireless, sir, regarding a- young
woman—"

The captain turned to Loubeque, his eyes

threatening.
& :Tho girl,” he demanded. *What has become
nf—

Hugo Toubeque lazily pofuted his cigar to-
ward a black, high powered motor car leaping
out intp the city's street.

“The insane girl?™ he smiled. “T believa R
saw her step iuto that machine, Captain.”

The sergeant waifed curionsly, Knowing
there was something between the two men,
seenting the atmosphers of hatred, he waited.

“No use mnow, sergeant,” sighed Lucille's
friend.

Hugo Loubeque deliberately lighted s fresh
cigar then, otill smiling, stepped townrd the
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